Baltimore,  Md. 
Permit  No.  553 


JUNIOR  CLASS  NIGHT 

Something  new  in  our  social  ac- 
tivities was  the  gathering  held  Sun- 
day night,  February  21,  by  the  Class 
of  ’27.  Realizing  the  social  benefit 
and  pleasure  to  be  derived  from  an  in- 
formal class  gathering,  the  membes  of 
the  Junior  class  have  long  cherished 
the  desire  of  holding  class  nights;  our 
promoter,  Father  Lucy,  supplied  the 
punch  necessary  to  put  the  affair 
across,  a night  was  definitely  decided 
upon,  and  now  it  is  Junior’s  to  boast 
of  having  held  the  first  clas's  night. 

M usic,  cards  and  boxing  were  the 
favorite  diversions  of  the  evening,  of 
the  three,  boxing  was  perhaps  the 
most  popular.  The  bouts  were  keenly 
contested  and  characterized  by  heavy- 
hitting  and  elusive  footwork.  Fol- 
lowing is  a resume : 

Three  One-Minute  Rounds 
Lightweight  — Helfrich  vs.  Conway. 
No  decision. 

Bantamweight- — Ryan  vs.  Loch- 
behlcr.  No  decision. 

Welterweight  — Whiteford  vs. 
Egan.  No  decision. 

Heavyweight — Shanahan  vs.  Zema- 
itis.  No  decision. 

As  is  seen  from  the  result,  the  men 
were  exceptionally  well-paired,  and 
each  match  was  a thriller. 

About  ten-thirty  a luncheon,  calcu- 
lated to  please  the  most  fastidious 
epicurean,  was  served;  and  seated 
around  the  festive-board  the  class 
formed  the  letter  L.  Too  much 
credit  cannot  be  given  the  commit- 
tee, headed  by  John  R.  Spellisev,  for 
their  capable  management  of  the  af- 
fair. After  the  repast  several  speeches 
were  heard,  and  with  the  singing  of 
the  school  song,  Loyola’s  first  class 
night  came  to  a close.  The  Junior 
class  wishes  to  express  thanks  and 
appreciation  to  Fathers  Ooghe,  Qraw- 
ford  and  Murray  for  their  gracious 
attendance. 


At  a recent  meeting  of  the  Junior 
Class,  elections  for  the  second  term 
were  held.  The  following  were  se- 
lected to  lead  the  enterprising  and 
ambitious  program  that  has  been 
mapped  out  for  the  rest  of  the  school 
year: 

John  R.  Spellissy,  President. 

William  Egan,  Vice-President. 

John  B.  Conway,  Secretary. 

Adolph  Svitak,  Treasurer. 

The  meeting  was  both  extensive 
and  intensive  in  the  matter  of  activ- 
ities discussed.  The  Class  intends  to 
set  a precedent  not  only  in  scholastic 
affairs  but  social  functions  as  well. 


WASHINGTON  COLLEGE  GAME 


Although  we  were  picked  by  sport 
writers  to  give  Washington  College 
a trimming  here  in  Baltimore,  they 
crossed  the  dopesters  and  defeated  us 
to  the  tune  of  35  to  31.  Our  squad 
was  not  in  the  best  shape,  Helfrich 
and  Menton  both  playing  under 
handicaps  of  leg  injuries.  This  fact 
seemed  to  unbalance  the  rest  of  the 
team  and  hence  they  were  off  their  old 
form.  On  the  other  hand  Tom  Kib- 
ler’s  chargers  never  played  a better 
game  in  this  city.  Their  fast,  ac- 
curate passes  always  seemed  to  end 
with  a basket  by  Carroll.  This  for- 
ward easily  played  the  best  game  of 
all.  He  scored  18  markers  or  about 
one-half  of  his  team’s  points.  Polly 
Byrne  played  the  best  game  for  us. 
He  was  all  over  the  court  and  kept 
our  team  in  the  running  by  his  ag- 
gressiveness. This  game  saw  the  re- 
turn of  Doc  Lyon  to  the  squad.  Doc 
showed  the  fans  that  he  could  still 
break  up  the  offense  by  getting  in  the 
way  of  Washington’s  passes.  He 
lacks,  though,  ability  on  the  offense 
which  was  greatly  missed.  If  Men- 
ton had  played  the  entire  game  we 
would  have  had  a five  man  offensive, 
but  Jack’s  knee  would  not  permit 
keeping  him  in  for  the  full  time, 
Washington  stepped  out  from  the 
first  whistle  gaining  a 7 to  2 margin 
in  the  initial  minutes.  We  took  the 
lead  at  10  to  9 and  with  both  teams 
successively  capturing  the  front  posi- 
tion the  half  ended  in  a 17  to  17  tie. 


W e spotted  Washington  a six  point 
margin  in  the  next  half  but  they  re- 
gained the  lead  at  27 — 26.  They 
walked  from  this  point  and  were 
never  overtaken  by  our  scorers. 

Two  double-shot  fouls  called  on  us 
in  the  closing  minutes  broke  our 
morale  and  the  team,  lacking  an  es- 
sential feature,  went  down  to  defeat. 

W.  A.  B. 
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SCORE  BY  HALVES 

Lovola 

17 

14 

31 

Washington  College 

17 

18 

35 

Referee,  Ashton;  umpire,  Neun. 


SPRING  FOOT- BALL  PRACTICE 


When  the  question  of  spring  foot- 
ball practice  was  still  open  to  debate 
among  the  various  football  mentors 
of  the  country,  a leading  Eastern 
coach  took  the  liberty  to  be  dogmatic 
on  the  subject,  when  delivering  an 
address  at  the  coaches’  annual  meet- 
ing. “Believe  me,”  he  said,  “spring 
football  practice  is  a product  of  sound 
reasoning.  We  need  all  the  time  we 
can  get  if  we  hope  to  be  successful. 
Rome  wasn’t  built  in  a day,  and  build- 
ing Rome  was  an  easy  job  compared 
to  building  a real  football  team  out  of 
green  material.”  We  refuse  to  vouch 
for  the  truth  of  his  statement,  but  can 
readily  see  the  point  he  would  bring 
out,  spring  practice  will  give  him  an 
idea  of  where  to  begin  when  regular 
practice  opens  in  the  fall.  It  will 


point  out  defects  in  certain  men, 
which  might  escape  his  notice  during 
the  strenuous  routine  of  pre-season 
preparations.  Spring  practice  cor- 
responds to  the  diagnosis  of  a case 
and  in  the  fall  treatment  is  to  be 
given. 

In  a short  time  Coach  Cofall  will 
sound  the  call  for  spring  football  prac- 
tice and  he  will  want  every  man  to 
report,  who  intends  to  be  out  in  Sep- 
tember. This  is  an  opportunity  for 
the  player  as  well  as  the  coach  and 
you  are  doing  yourself  an  injustice  if 
you  do  not  accept  it.  This  is  the 
opportunity  for  having  those  faults 
corrected  which  may  be  barring  your 
way  to  stardom. 

B.  McD.,  ’27. 


MARYLAND  AGAIN 

TO  THE  FORE 

With  the  opening  of  discussion  on 
the  Reed-Curtiss  Educational  bill  on 
Tuesday  February  23,  the  bitter  fight 
for  our  intrinsic  rights  was  begun 
anew; ‘Maryland  and  District  of  Co- 
lumbia delegations  by  their  presence 
and  speeches,  justly  demanded  the 
rights  which  are  intrinsically  theirs. 

The  introduction  of  this  bill  is  not 
the  beginning  of  that  secret  aim  to 
tear  away  our  individual  rights,  our 
State  rights,  and  to  control  supremely 
and  independently  in  Washington, 
neither  is  it  the  end.  It  is  only  an 
integral  and  essential  part  of  an 
elaborate  program  to  take  away  the 
rights  of  many  for  the  greed  of  a few. 
It  is  another  step  towards  a bureau- 
cratic government.  , - 

Besides  tending  towards  a bureau- 
cratic form  of  government,  it  shows 
a lack  of  knowledge  of  the  funda- 
mental principles  which  is  presupposed 
in  our  legislators,  Mr.  Reed  and  Mr 
Curtiss. 

Maryland  Against  Bill 

Happily  Maryland’s  representative 
on  the  committee,  Hon.  Millard  E. 
Tvdings,  can  be  recorded  as  abso- 
lutely opposed  to  the  bill,  as  shown 
in  a letter  to  the  writer:  “I  am 
opposed  not  only  to  this  (Reed- 
Curtiss  bill)  but  to  all  other  measures 
which  curtail  liberty  and  take  from 
our  citizens  inherent  rights  which 
they  have  exercised  for  centuries. 
You  may  rest  assured  that  if  there 
is  only  one  vote  cast  against  it,  it  will 
be  mine,  and  I shall  do  everything 
in  my  power  to  defeat  this  bill.” 

Let  it  then  be  known  that  Mary- 
land ha«  again  come  to  the  fore  to 
defend  those  sacred  rights  for  which 
she  has  so  often  and  so  timely  fought 
and  fostered,  and  for  which  she  is 
ready  to  expend  every  material  effort 
to  rightlv  and  justlv  defend. 

J.  P.  C„  ’26. 
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WHO  TO  BLAME? 


THE  NON' ENA  OF  GRACE 

It  is  perhaps  unnecessary  to  call 
our  reader’s  attention  to  the  Novena 
of  Grace  which  began  on  Thursday, 
March  4.  For  many  years  this 
favorite  devotion  of  countless  thous- 
ands of  Baltimoreans  to  the  great 
missionary  Apostle  of  the  Indies  has 
occasioned  world-wide  comment,  and 
during  these  days  the  Church  of 
Saint  Ignatius,  on  Calvert  street, 
which  happens  to  be  the  Mother 
Church  of  the  devotion  in  this  coun- 
try, is  the  center  of  almost  hourly 
pilgrimages.  This  church  possesses 
the  greatest  relic  of  Francis  Xavier 
in  the  New  World.  The  fame  of 
the  Novena,  the  efficacy  of  Xavier’s 
intercession  unite  with  the  faith  of 
the  vast  congregations,  themselves  a 
miracle  in  numbers,  to  make  these 
nine  solemn  days  of  special  petition- 
ing, days  of  the  deepest  edification 
even  to  our  non-Catholic  friends. 

St.  Francis  Xavier,  whose  holy 
memory  we  venerate,  was  born  of 
noble  Spanish  parentage  in  1506. 
While  studying  philosophy  at  Sainte- 
Barbe  in  Paris  he  fell  under  the 
mystical  spell  of  Ignatius  of  Loyola, 
later  becoming  one  of  the  co-Jounders 
with  him  of  the  Society  of  Jesus.  His 
missionary  career  commenced  in  1542, 
when  he  landed  at  Goa,  India.  The 
last  decade  of  his  Saintly  life  (1542- 
1552)  was  spent  in  incessant  labor 
for  the  salvation  of  the  pagans.  For 
the  millions  of  souls  he  has  converted 
to  Christianity  he  has  gained  the  title 
of  the  world’s  greatest  missionary. 
In  1552,  on  a lonely  tropical  island, 
Xavier  died,  to  the  last  planning  a 
new  apostalate  to  China.  His  can- 
nonization  occured  in  1622. 

At  the  Chapel  of  St.  Francis 
Xavier,  Evergreen,  the  devotions  are 
held  thrice  daily:  Mass  at  8.30  A.  M., 
Novena  devotions  at  4 P.  M.  and  8 
P.  M.  A special  service  is  held  for 
the  vtudents  towards  the  noon  hour. 


Perhaps  we  are  aware  of  the  furore 
in  the  critique  camp.  A furore  caused 
by  tning  to  assign  a cause  to  the 
failure  ot  most  of  the  so-called  works 
of  today.  Book  reviews  are  given 
over  to  adverse  and  destructive  criti- 
cism ; authors  are  berated  for  distort- 
ing "the  grand  passions  ’;  for  running 
the  finer  feelings  amuck  of  the  vul- 
gar; and  for  the  pitiful  portrayal  of 
what  they  call  ‘‘the  great  moment”  ; 
besides  being  guilty  ot  numerous  oth- 
er literary  faux  pas. 

The  main  fault  of  the  present-day 
writers  is  that  the  majority  of  them 
are  obsessed  with  the  thirst  of  fame 
— fame  of  the  "happen  over  night” 
variety.  They  write  for  fame  and  be- 
come artificial,  shallow,  and,  for  the 
most,  meaningless.  Along  with  this 
class  are  those  who  write  for  gain, 
that  is  as  a means  of  livelihood. 
Whatever  talents  they  possess  are 
capitalized,  and  must,  de  facto,  pander 
to  the  current  strain,  and  whatever 
individuality  the  w riter  may  have  had 
is  lost. 

Most  offend  in  that  they  write 
that  which  they  do  not  feel,  what  they 
really  feel  is  sacrificed  to  what  they 
think  they  should  feel.  Instead  of 
writing  from  experience  enlarged 
upon  by  imagination,  they  wrrite  from 
imagination  alone,  producing  un- 
natural monstrosities  that  disgust 
rather  than  delight.  No  one  can  pro- 
duce an  effect-  by  a piece  other  than 
the  one  which  will  naturally  follow 
frorn  such  a piece;  in  most  cases  the 
effect  intended  belies  the  true  senti- 
ments of  die  author.  This  is  evident 
in  a great  number  of  cases,  and  the 
attempted  deception  (?)  is  uncovered. 

In  view  of  this  we  are  prompted 
to  exclaim  that  sincerity  is  lacking, 
that  individuality  in  thought  and  in 
treatment  has  given  way  to  imitation 
of  the  masters,  and  to  a meaningless 
juxtaposition  of  non-kindred  thought. 

For  how  is  it  possible  for  an  un- 
kempt, long-haired,  hollow'  - eyed 
pseudo-poet  to  write  and  feel  his  stor- 
ies of  rolling  hills,  babbling  brooks; 


A meeting  of  great  import  to  everv 
member  of  Loyola  College  Alumni 
Association  was  held  in  the  Jenkins 
Building  at  Evergreen  on  the  evening 
of  February  25.  At  the  request  of 
Father  Rector,  Mr.  Bourbon,  presi- 
dent of  the  association,  called  a spe- 
cial general  meeting.  The  object  was 
to  acquaint  those  who  were  not  cog- 
nizant with  the  conditions  surround- 
ing the  athletic  program  at  Loyola. 

Mr.  Bourbon  opened  the  meeting 
by  reviewing  the  history  of  recent 
athletic  developments  at  Evergreen. 
He  recited  how,  in  the  early  summer 
of  1924.  several  men  took  it  upon 
themselves  to  call  on  Father  Mc- 
Eneany  to  inquire  into  the  state  of 
athletic  affairs  and  to  render  whatever 
assistance  they  could  for  the  advance- 
ment of  sports.  These  gentlemen 
found  that  there  was  need  for  money 
to  carry  out  the  schedules  of  the  first 
year  and  they  interested  themselves 
in  securing  the  necessary  funds.  They 
found,  too,  that  there  was  need  to  lay 
the  foundations  of  a broad  and  lasting 
organization  so  equipped  as  to  pro- 


odes  to  Melpomone,  Calliope,  and 
Diana;  long  pieces  intended  to  arouse 
the  nobler  emotions:  how  can  this  be 
when  his  only  outlook  is  a filthy  court- 
yard. littered  with  empty  tins  out 
of  which  springs  a scrawny  sapling, 
at  once  bent  down  by  lines  supporting 
doubtful  items  of  personal  apparel? 
There  is  no  wonder  that  his  so-called 
works  are  a deliberate  deluge  of  drool- 
ing doddery.  He  represents  the  school 
of  Mechanical  poets,  that  school 
which  teaches  its  deciples  to  versify 
in  words,  and  if  there  be  contained 
any  real  thought  therein  they  have 
failed  in  their  purpose. 

The  greatest  offenders  seem  to  be 
the  composers  of  prose,  who,  with 
their  verbose  and  confused  outlay 
strive  to  be  hailed  as  beginners  of 
a literary  epoch.  The  animal  ten- 
dencies of  man  are  put  in  a light 
that  tends  to  raise  such  tendencies  to 
the  pinnacle  of  almost  virtue.  Theirs 
marks  an  era  of  freedom  in  thought, 
so  much  freedom  that  it  savors  of 
license. 

Most  of  the  books  of  today  can  be 
reduced  to  an  exact  formula,  the 
thought  seldom  changes.  The  for- 
mula: Heroine — Hero — Villian.  The 
vagaries  of  the  three;  interspersed 
with  outlandish,  lurid  and  sickening 
descriptions  of  impossible  scenes  and 
circumstances.  Many  of  the  novels 
savor,  in  origin,  of  a retired  editor 
of  a “Yellow  Sheet.” 

If,  to  be  modern,  we  must  be 
cancerous  of  thought;  look  for  enter- 
tainment to  morbid  intellects;  find 
enjovment  in  the  vulgar — then  I sav 
let  us  be  PREHISTORIC. 

B.  W.  D.,  ’26. 


vide  for  a substantial  and  a reason- 
ably rapid  progress  in  the  college’s 
athletic  life.  The  Loyola  College 
Athletic  Association  was  formed  to 
manage  and  finance  athletics.  While 
membership  to  the  organization  was 
open  to  all  members  of  the  Alumni, 
the  call  for  members  received  a pqor 
response  and  the  result  was  that  a few 
individuals  (not  more  than  twelve) 
* who  did  enroll,  found  two  alterna- 
tives confronting  them:  either  to 
carry  a^  burden  of  no  little  weight 
until  such  time  as  they  could  enlist 
the  help  of  others;  or  else  to  allow'  all 
athletics  to  be  dropped.  Their  choice 
was  quickly  made  and  for  the  last 
year  they  had  labored  unflinchingly 
and  unceasingly  for  success. 

The  time  had  come,  Mr.  Bourbon 
stated,  when  the  responsibility  should 
be  taken  off  those  who  have  pioneered, 
and  be  distributed  over  the  alumni. 
Greater  work  is  demanded  at  the 
present  time  than  ever  before  and  he 
felt  that  the  men  of  Loyola  should  be 
called  and  told  of  this  condition  that 
they  might  have  a share  in  shoulder- 
ing some  of  the  labors.  He  strenu- 
ously urged  his  hearers  to  take  stock 
of  affairs,  to  make  themselves  help- 
ful by  following  the  splendid  ex- 
ample set  by  a handful  of  Loyola 
men. 

Father  McEneaney  made  a brief 
address  in  which  he  reminded  those 
present  that  he  looked  to  them  to 
carry  to  a successful  issue  the  plans 
they  had  undertaken.  Father  Mc- 
Donnell expressed  confidence  in  the 
ability  of  Alumni  to  do  anything  it 
undertook. 

Those  present  who  for  the  first 
time  had  heard  of  conditions  re- 
sponded enthusiastically.  After  a 
discussion  of  some  length  it  was  de- 
cided to  have  a second  gathering  to 
follow'  up  the  work  started.  This 
will  be  held  at  Evergreen  on  Sunday, 
March  7,  at  3.3()  P.  M.  It  is  the 
earnest  desire  of  those  who  have  this 
in  hand  that  every  alumnus  will  be 
present  to  lend  what  aid  he  can  and 
to  suggest  ways  to  further  Loyola’s 
progress  on  the  athletic  field. 


Teacher:  Johnny,  what  does  six 
and  four  equal  ? 

Johnny  (after  some  thought)  : 
Eleven. 

Teacher:  No;  guess  again. 
Johnny:  Twelve. 

Teacher:  No.  Why  don’t  you 

try  ten? 

Johnny:  Aw,  that  ain’t  right. 

Five  and  five  is  ten. — Mass.  Tech. 
Voo  Duo. 


Tramp:  Madame,  would  you  loan 
me  a piece  of  soap?  Me  pal’s  got 
the  hiccups  an’  I want  to  scare  him. 
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BATTER  UP 


Senior  

5 

0 

1 000 

Freshman  (A)  . . 

5 

0 

1 000 

Sophomore  (A)  . 

2 

2 

.500 

Annex 

2 

3 

.400 

Freshman  ( B ) . . . 

1 

3 

.250 

Junior 

1 

4 

.200 

Sophomore  ( B ) . . 

1 

4 

.200 

Pre-Medical  .... 

1 

4 

.200 

Senior 

Jack  Menton,  Coach 
1 he  Seniors  have  developed  into  a 
real  team  and  their  place  at  the  top 
is  well  deserved.  Coach  Menton 
with  but  seven  men  on  his  squad  has 
so  developed  his  attack,  that  Twardo- 
wicz  is  always  in  a position  to  shoot, 
Peach  too  has  shown  up  well  and  is 
one  of  the  best  centers  in  the  league. 
Their  last  year  may  prove  a banner 
one  in  evert  sense  of  the  word. 

Junior 

John  Spillisey,  Coach 
I he  Junior  team,  with  a large 
squad,  has  proved  more  or  less  a dis- 
appointment. 1 hey  displayed  form 
in  their  first  game,  especially  on  the 
defense,  which  has  been  noticably  ab- 
sent in  all  their  other  games.  A lit- 
tle practice  will  put  this  squad  in  the 
running  again. 

Sophomore  (A) 

( ).  Mitchell,  Coach 
I his  club  has  fooled  its  followers 
more  than  any  other  in  the  league. 
Coach  Mitchell's  charges  were  looked 
upon  as  winners,  especially  by  the 
Sophomore  class,  and  their  failure  to 
get  going  has  been  a big  disappoint- 
ment. The  way  they  fell  before 
Freshman  (A),  was  probably  the 
greatest  shock  they  have  suffered  since 
Senior  nosed  them  out  in  the  first 
game. 

Sophomore  (B)  ^ 

. Tom  Gray,  Coach 
Sophomore  (B)  is  another  club 
that  has  dropped  out  of  the  running 
and  is  making  a desperate  effort  to 
keep  out  of  last  place.  Gray  is  play- 
ing good  ball,  and  his  efforts  have  kept 
the  Sophs  from  being  a doormat. 

Freshman  (A) 

Frank  Dudley,  Coach 
Dudley’s  team  is  still  stepping  high, 
and  making  rapid  strides  tow  ards  the 
league  flag.  Only  Senior  disputes  first 
place  with  them  and  the  game  be- 
tween these  two  will  likely  determine 
the  league  championship.  Arnold 
Boyd  and  Harry  Mackall  are  going 
great,  and  Senior  will  have  to  stop 
them  to  win. 


Freshman  (B) 

Clarence  Rodgers,  Coach 
A flying  finish  and  a place  in  the 
first  division  is  the  best  the  Frosh 
can  hope  for,  and  they  are  giving  ex- 
pression to  their  hopes  by  getting  a 
little  practice  every  day.  With  Pat 
Murphy  dropping  shots  in  from  all 
angles  they  are  still  a dangerous  club, 
and  if  they  upset  a leader  it  should 
cause  but  little  surprise. 

Pre-Medical 
Bill  Bunting,  Coach 
The  Med  ics,  boast  one  of  the  hard- 
est fighting  teams  in  the  league  and 
can  by  no  means  be  counted  out  of  the 
first  four.  Miller  and  Bradley  are 
playing  a clever  game,  and  Coach 
Bunting  is  relying  on  them  to  bring 
home  the  bacon. 

Annex 

Happy  Enright,  Coach 
The  OBSERVER  predicted  that 
an  improvement  would  be  seen  in  the 
Annex  when  Coach  Enright  took 
charge,  and  true  to  form  the  boys 
were  responded.  The  form  they  dis- 
played against  Sopohomore  (A)  de- 
served to  win  rather  than  be  nosed 
out  by  one  point. 

The  Observer. 


NOVELLE? 

The  following  represents  a break- 
ing away  from  the  usual  run  and 
rules  of  poetry.  And  in  so  doing  has 
Captured  that  ever  elusive  “poetry  of 
motion”;  or  better,  that  freedom  that 
delights  the  human  mind — freedom  of 
interpretation.  Here  we  are  bound 
by  no  rules  of  correct  reading,  the 
only  element  that  meets  us  is  that  of 
free-running,  unrestrained  music  of 
line. 

so  this  is  winter 

i arose 

and  looked  upon  the  crystal  atmos- 
phere 

gleaming  sunbeams  pierced  it  through 
and  danced  upon  the  whited  turf 
minute,  spangles  glistened  clear 
glazed  drops  of  fallen  dew 
bejewelled  the  albinated  earth 
r ested  druids  garbed  in  white 
their  silent  watches  stand 
and  greet  the  dawn 
robed  unseen  at  night 
by  winters  hand 
upon  this  vary  lawn 
thus  did  winter  greet  me. 

B.  W.  D.,  ’26. 


'Teacher:  Name  a prominent  fig- 
ure in  the  gold  rush. 

Pupil:  Charlie  Chaplin. 


“Batter  Up  1”  In  a few  short  weeks 
this  old  familiar  cry  will  be  heard 
on  every  athletic  field  and  vacant  lot 
in  America.  Youth  and  old  age 
alike,  will  be  swinging  bats  and 
threatening  umpires.  The  season  for 
our  National  Pastime  is  again  at 
hand.  Our  campus,  which  has  slept 
peacefully  under  its  blanket  of  snow 
for  the  past  few  months,  will  be 
abruptly  roused  by  shrill  voices  and 
the  beat  of  running  feet.  Prepara- 
tions are  now  being  made  for  the 
opening.  The  position  of  the  dia- 
mond is  being  changed  and  better 
facilities  for  practice,  than  we  have 
ever  enjoyed  before,  will  be  on  hand. 

Athletic  Director  Stanley  Cofall 
will  be  in  charge  of  the  team  and  a 
number  which  will  far  exceed  any  of 
former  years  is  expected  to  report  for 
the  initial  practice. 

Evert'  student  is  expected  to  take 
an  active  interest  in  this  branch  of 
athletics.  Remember  the  aim,  the  at- 
titude, and  the  extended  invitation  of 
college  athletics  is  “The  more  the 
merrier,’’  so  turn  out  and  do  your 
hit  toward  putting  baseball  over  suc- 
cessfully. If  you  are  troubled  with 
an  inferiority  complex  let  the  fact 
that  you  are  wanted  be  an  incentive 
and  the  knowledge  that  your  efforts 
will  be  a help  in  making  another  bet- 
ter, impress  upon  you  the  duty  you 
owe  to  your  school. 

In  the  season  of  preparation  a 
squad  of  substitutes  is  just  as  im- 
portant as  a squad  of  regulars.  Mis- 
takes are  numerous  and  unless  a coach 
has  some  one  to  put  in  while  he  is 


correcting  the  one  who  has  erred,  he 
is  greatly  handicapped.  To  stop  a 
game  is  not  at  all  times  possible  and 
the  coach  must  try  to  remember  just 
what  happened  and  give  it  his  indi- 
vidual attention  after  practice.  Often- 
times, however,  in  the  course  of  the 
day  these  little  things  are  forgotten 
and  the  man  and  the  team  are  the 
losers.  No  matter  how  talented  the 
material,  no  matter  how  capable  the 
coach,  Loyola  will  not  have  a real 
baseball  team  unless  every  man  of 
you  co-operates  and  gives  the  coach 
a chance  to  develop  the  talent. 

’ Our  outlook  for  the  season  is  a 
bright  one.  A large  number  of  men 
off  last  year’s  squad  are  still  in  the 
school  and  the  first  rays  of  warm 
sunshine  will  find  them  loosening  up 
the  muscles  that  have  grown  stiff 
through  inactivity.  The  return  of 
Poll}-  Byrne,  one  of  the  most  capable- 
college  receivers  in  the  country,  has 
increased  our  expectations.  In  fact, 
we  feel  that  Polly’s  presence  in  any 
ball  camp  would  bolster  the  hopes  of 
all  interested. 

The  other  veterans  who  will  re- 
port are  Tanton,  Twardowicz,  Mit- 
chell and  Bowersox,  in  fielders.  Helf- 
rich,  Enright,  Conway,  Menton  and 
Shanahan,  outfielders.  Schapp,,  Ar- 
nold and  O’Brien,  pitchers,  and 
Kahn,  catcher. 

A very  promising  outlook  indeed, 
considering  that  among  those  who 
entered  in  September,  are  several  men 
who  have  reputations  of  being  clever 
ball  platers. 

’27. 
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BOOKS 

".1/y  library  ii'as  dukedom  large 
enough" — Prospero  in  The  Tempest. 

‘‘The  Professor’s  House."  By  Wil- 
la  Lather,  New  V ork.  Alfred  A. 
Knopf.  1925.  $2.00. 

“'Pile  Professor’s  House”  has 
proved  itself  to  he  one  of  the  out- 
standing  novels  of  the  past  year,  its 
■success  has  indeed  been  well  earned 
— a novel  in  contents  out  of  the  ordi- 
nary, in  interest  very  nearly  always 
above  the  ordinary,  in  structure  sing- 
ular and  unique. 

The  scene  of  the  story  is  laid  in  a 
university  town  on  the  shores  of  Lake 
.Michigan.  Old  Professor  St.  Peter 
is  the  dominant  character  for  the 
greater  part  of  the  narrative.  We 
ire  given  an  insight  to  his  unhappy 
home  life,  his  non-too-sympathetic 
wife,  his  married  daughters  who  are 
always  a source  of  worry  and  sore 
trial.  After  a time  he  finds  himself 
alone,  his  folks  having  decided  upon 
a trip  abroad.  Here  we  are  given  the 
life  story  of  one  of  his  former  pupils, 
Tom  Outland.  We  first  meet  the 
youth  as  a poor  lad  of  the  golden 
West;  we  follow  him  as  a tender  of 
cattle  and  lastly  as  the  discoverer  of 
an  ancient  Indian  civilization.  Subse- 
quent events  lead  to  his  friendship 
with  the  Professor,  his  university  life, 
liis  invention  and  his  death.  A brief 
resume  follows  upon  the  still  lonely 
old  Professor — his  mind  gradually 
giving  away.  We  close  the  book, 
pitying  in  a quiet  way  the  loneliness 
of  old  age,  especially  the  old  age  of 
genii. 

W ilia  Gather’s  character  study  of 
the  old  Professor  is  executed  in  a 
purely  psychological  vein,  and  the 
reader  will  be  disappointed  if  he 
searches  for  any  semblance  of  a plot, 
other  than  that  contained  in  the  con- 
trivances of  the  Professor’s  mind. 
Once  again,  it  seems,  the  novel  is 
branching  into  every  practical  rivulet 
of  philosophy,  intent  more  upon  the 
romance  of  such  an  experience,  than 
upon  the  flawless  production  of  an 
orthodox  structure. 

The  authoress’  many  vacations 
spent  among  the  ancient  Indian  ruins 
of  Arizona  stand  here  in  good  use  in 
the  telling  of  the  story  of  the  West. 
For  sheer  beauty  of  description  many 
passages  in  Tom  Outland’-s  story 
would  be  hard  to  surpass.  This  is  by 
far  the  most  lasting  portion  of  the 
novel.  * 

It  is  interesting  to  note  Miss  Cath- 
er’s  kindly,  sympathetic  treatment  of 
the  two  minor,  Catholic  characters 
in  the  book.  The  one  is  Augusta,  an 
old  German  servant  in  the  Professor’s 
household;  the  other  is  Father  Du- 
chene,  a missionary  priest  to  the  In- 
dians. Both  reflect  in  a wise  degree 
the  beauty,  the  old-time  generosity, 
tie  same  outlook  upon  life,  that 
marked  the  Christian  gentleman  and 
gentlewoman  of  long  ago. 

“'Phe  Professor’s  House”  affords 
enjoyable  reading  for  every  member 
of  the  household.  What  it  lacks  in 
unity  it  makes  up  a hundred  fold 
otherwise. 


RENAISSANCE-BOUND? 

There  has  been  voiced  the  idea  that 
another  Renaissance  may  be  on  its 
way  to  us.  True,  there  may  be,  if 
we  consider  as  indications  of  it  the 
passing  fads  which  the  art  stores  are 
fostering.  But  these  weather-vane 
indications  will  change  with  the  next 
gale  from  Paris.  Besides,  we  have  an 
argument  which  will  keep  indoors  the 
heralded  Renaissance  as  securely  as 
though  it  were  a hen-pecked  husband 
longing  for  the  club.  The  backbone 
of  our  argument  is  only  nine-jointed: 
as  fair  a bevy  as  ever  successfully 
defied  crowsfeet  for  25  ye  — no, 
centures. 

The  very  symbols  of  all  the  seeds 
of  a Renaissance  are  proven  traitors 
to  themselves.  Terpsichore  has  bobbed 
her  “violet  tresses”;  buccaneer-booted, 
she  pats  the  winter  slush;  ’til  three  in 
the  morning  she  charlestons.  Da- 
crylled  heroism  is  taboo  in  the  eyes 
of  Calliope;  now  she  rants  in  free 
verse.  Convinced  that  the  passing  of 
balcony  scenes  has  slowed  up  the  traf- 
fic in  serenades.  Erato  now  occupies 
a seat  in  the  reporters’  box  of  the 
divorce  courts;  for  pin  money  she  con- 
ducts an  annually  flourishing  business 
in  comic  valentines.  Clio  has  resigned 
from  her  post  in  the  Imperial  Arch- 
ives, and  has  taken  to  trumping  up 
dusty  scandals  about  the  heroes  of 
the  past — “the  evil  that  men  do  lives 
after  him”:  so,  Shakespeare  has  been 
eavesdropping  on  our  century;  as  a 
side-line  the  gossiup  of  the  ages 
writes  historical  novels  for  screen  pre- 
sentation. Euterpe  has  abandoned 
composing  opera  scores;  instead,  she 
wails  through  a saxophone  six  nights 
a week  and  devotes  the  rest  of  her 
time  to  rattling  out  dance  hits  for 
her  sister,  Terpsie.  Thalia  thinks 
more  of  slap-stick  than  she  ever 
thought  of  the  sock.  At  least,  she 
discarded  the  mate  of  the  buskin  ages 
ago,  and  after  varied  vicissitudes  has 
taken  refuge  in  a long  term  contract 
with  the  Sunbeam  Cinema  Comedies. 
Urania  sees  a chance  for  a few  extra 
bushels  of  drachmas  in  every  book  she 
dashes  off  pertaining  to  the  customs 
of  the  inhabitants  of  the  sky’s  more 
attractive  marbles;  besides,  she  con- 
ducts a school  of  moon  gazing  for  the 
younger  generation.  Many  years  have 
passed  since  Polyhymnia  last  created 
the  pompous  ^ chords  of  “a  great 
Amen” : she  has  a better  market  for 
ephemeral  “Evermores,”  and  further- 
more negro  spirituals  seem  to  have 
chartered  the  microphone,  another  de- 
mand she  must  meet.  Melpomene, 
alone  true  to  form,  weeps  and  weeps 
at  the  unseemly  pranks  of  her  sisters. 
But  even  she  appears  inclined  to  put 
alloys  in  the  golden  mediocrity  of  her 
art.  To  quote  Fritz  Lieber,  she  al- 
lows Shakespeare’s  bird  of  paradise 
to  be  plucked  of  his  gorgeous  plumage 
and  to  suffer  the  substitution  of 
chicken  feathers. 


That  certainly  doesn’t  seem  as 
though  we  are  preparing  to  welcome 
a Renaissance.  Meseems  our  Muses 
are  devotees  of  regeneration ; yes,  and 
despite  the  lack  of  crowsfeet,  are 
thinking  of  rejuvenation.  Monkey 
glands  for  monkey  shines! 

B.  Zar,  ’28. 


Mother:  Harold,  you  should 

never  do  anything  in  private  you 
would  not  do  in  public. 

Harold:  Whoo-ray!  no  more 

baths. 


“Go  to  the  board,  Johnny,  and 
analyze  the  sentence  I gave  you.” 

“Sorry,  teacher,  it’s  a complex 
sentence;  I’ll  have  to  psychoanalyze 
it.” 
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